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Dominance 


Author's Notes: 
-| hope you like it :) 


Red and black. 

All over. 

All over their clothes, all over their bodies. 

Warlord growls and topples Olli over on the couch back first, pushing his knee between Olli's legs. 

Olli grins and wiggles a finger, hooking a leg around Warlord's waist and pulling him down with a grunt. Warlord 
twists and turns in Olli's arms, desperate to break free, teeth clenching so hard. But Olli doesn't let him move, 


growling into Warlord's ear. "You've lost." 


Warlord grunts and pushes Olli's arms up and over his head. He pins Ollis free arms on the couch and grins 


down at him. "Never." 

Olli grins back and shakes his head. "tm not done yet" 

Warlord snorts and tightens his grip. "Oh yes, you are’ 

Olli arches up and knees Warlord in the crotch. 

Warlord cries out, hands letting go of Olli to rub at his leather pants. 


Olli grins and topples a distracted Warlord over on the floor, barely missing the table by mere inches and 
sitting on top of him. "Told you." 


Warlord thrashes below him, bucking his hips against Olli's body. "You cheated" 

"Did not" 

Warlord tries to break Olli's grip by wiggling underneath, but Olli holds fast. A wide grin covers Warlord's lips. 
"Face it, you like this." 

Warlord continues to thrash. "I will not bend to you!" 


Olli pulls his leg up to push it down against Warlord's crotch. "You already have. This is all for show and you 


know it.” 


Warlord makes one final push upward, jostling Olli's arms off briefly. He takes the opportunity to wrap his 
arms around Ollis waist, pushing Olli's chest against his thrumming body. "So what if it is?" 


Olli's lips hover over Warlord's. "I still won" 

"No, you haven't" 

Olli laughs and snakes a hand inside Warlord's pants. "Oh yes, | have." 
Warlord sighs, his cock being manhandled by Olli's nimble fingers. "Never." 
"Why can't you admit I'm right? I've won and you've lost" 


Warlord grins and bucks up to unseat Olli and land him hard on the floor. He scrambles up from the floor and 


looms over Olli's body. "Because | haven't." 


Olli tries to move, but Warlord's heavy frame presses him down to the floor. "Bastard." 


"Just how you like it" 

Olli grins, licking his lips. "Is that so?" 

Warlord grins back at him, his hand slipping inside Ollits pants and grasping his cock. "Definitely." 

Olli wiggles his body a little. "No, | don't think so. Not this time." 

Warlord's eyebrow arches. "No?" 

Olli shakes his head and puts his legs up underneath Warlord's body and shoves. Warlord topples back on the 
ground, virtually in the same spot he just was. Olli pulls out his cock and wanks it hard. He approaches 
Warlord's fallen form. "I won" 

Warlord lays there, a mischievous grin on his face. "Is that so?" 

Olli kneels down between Warlord's spread legs and pulls his pants down. Warlord tries to intercept Ollis hand 
before it jabs hard into his ass. He cries out with each thrust of Olli's fingers, his whole body shaking and 
bucking. 

"Yep, | won" 

Warlord glares at Olli and reaches for his hand, but Olli slaps it away with his free hand. 

"Didn't you hear me? | won" 

Warlord grunts, his body rocking with each thrust until the fingers slip out of him. "No..more...” 

Olli grins and readies his cock, wanking it hard. "You like that?" 

Warlord's eyes drift open. He hand reaches up to grasp Olli's cock. "I'd like it better if you were below me." 
Olli pushes Warlord's hand away and wiggles his finger. "Not tonight. In fact, not until you win again" 

Warlord shoves his pants down and spreads his legs further apart. "You're not playing fair." 


"Who said it had to be fair?" 


Warlord rolls his eyes and watches Olli position himself in front of the outstretched legs. He points to Olli's 
cock. "And where do you think you're going to put that?" 


Olli chuckles. "Exactly where you want me to go. Isn't that right, Mathias?" 


Warlord growls and pushes Olli away, wiggling his legs to get up. "Don't you dare call me that!" 
Olli laughs and pushes Warlord down on the ground. "Mathias. Mathias. Mathias." 
Warlord roars and shoves Olli back. "No!" 


Olli sits back on his heels and watches Warlord thrash on the ground. He sighs and shakes his head. "You just 
had to take it to the extreme." 


Warlord sits up and pulls Ollis body onto his lap, his hard cock rubbing against Olli's ass. He growls and bites 
Olli on the neck. "The only way you like it” 


Olli groans and thrashes in Warlord's arms. Warlord grins and thrusts up into Olli's willing body. 
"Fuck!" 


Warlord sucks on Olli's neck, tongue licking up the gathering sweat and hips snapping up with each push. "Admit 
it, you like it” 


Olli groans and pushes Warlord's head away and gets up off his lap. "No." 
Warlord scrambles off the floor and tries to grab Olli's arm. "Yes, you do." 
Olli rolls his eyes and walks away from Warlord, his pants dragging on the floor beneath him. "No." 


Warlord groans, eyes locked on Olli's bare ass wiggling at him. He wanders over to Olli and pulls his arm. "Give it 


to me. You can't resist.” 


Olli grins and turns around. He walks into Warlora's body, shoving him back with each step. "There. You're 


begging now. I've won" 

Warlord glares at Olli and tries to push him off. "You have not!" 

Olli laughs and pushes Warlord on the couch. Warlord lands on his side for a moment, until Olli shoves him 
down on his stomach. Olli wanks his cock again, steps out of his pants, and approaches Warlord's exposed ass. 
‘I've won. You can't do anything about it now." 

Warlord tries to push up, but Olli is now sitting on top of his legs. "Let me up!" 

Olli fists himself and then shoves it inside Warlord hard. Warlord screams and thrashes underneath, a grin 


crossing his lips at the same time. Olli rolls his eyes and pounds harder into Warlord's body. "Knock it off, 


drama queen. I've won. Let me savor the moment for once." 


The grin widens on Warlord's face. "Never." 


Ollis body shivers, the building orgasm growing inside of him. He pumps harder, rocking the couch and making it 
squeak. 


Warlord humps the couch and moans, his body taken completely by Olli with each passing moment. 
"Stop...don't.mmmm." 


Olli opens his mouth to say something, but a garbled moan overtakes him as he comes. He jerks and shakes, 


his hips still pounding into Warlord's body. 
"Yes..." 
Olli opens his eyes and laughs. "Told you." 


Warlord's body melts into the couch, his arm muscles trembling from pushing himself up the whole time. "Fuck 


you." 


Olli pulls out of Warlord's body and sits down on the couch, wincing a little. "Been there, done that” 


Warlord's body shakes as he pushes himself up and sits down next to Olli. A grin still plays on his lips. "That | 


have. 
Olli chuckles and leans back on the couch, his eyes drifting shut from exhaustion 
"| won" 

Ollis eyes open. "The hell you did” 

Warlord laughs and gets up from the couch. "Didn't you know? | always win" 

Olli sighs. "Bastard" 


"Just how you like me." 


